The Safety Catch
"Admit this, at any rate," she said severely, "and do not beat
about the bush. You arc a Benevolent Institution."
"What makes you think so?" demanded John irritably. "Do I
look like one? It's never been suggested before."
"Everyone is who calls here," said the lady solemnly, "I should
never be surprised to answer the door to a Shark."
"Allow me to say that I am not a Shark, cither," interrupted John.
"A Shark," went on the lady, "who turned out to be the Presi-
dent of a Society for Protecting the Smaller Fishes. The world," she
concluded sourly, "is full of Benevolence."
"That's all to the good, surely," said John in a placatory tone. He
could not have made a greater tactical error.
"That proves it," snapped the lady.
"Proves what?" demanded John, becoming peevish. "Proves
what, pray?"
"That you are a Benevolent Institution," said the lady. "They all
say that. My brother------"
"Oh, I see,"4 said John. "Mr. Drumme is your brother?"
"I am Miss Eleanor Drumme," said the lady, drawing herself up,
and announcing her name as if it had nothing to do with John,
"and I am not to be deceived, you know."
"I can only assure you," said John, a wrinkle of irritation appear-
ing between his eyebrows, "that I am not an Institution of any kind,
but only a man who has made a journey to see Mr. Drurnme at his
own request."
"Very well," said Miss Drumme, sceptically. "Then follow me."
She led the way out of the room, and John followed, feeling that
if she saw what she recognized as the slightest institutional symptom
about him, he was as good as out in the road. They went into a large
room opposite, furnished with a heavy opulence. In an armchair
beside a good log fire sat Mr. Archimedes Drumme, a rug over his
knees, a walking-stick by his side, and a large and expensively pro-
duced edition of Burton's "Anatomy of Melancholy" on his knees.
From this he was reading aloud to the other two occupants of the
room, who were receiving the treat with a delight that was a little
more than manifest. The one, seated opposite to Mr. Drumme, was
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